INTRODUCTION
I have, In these pages, offered rny infinitesimal con-
tribution to the task of revealing Britain to herself, in the
belief that an enlightened patriotism can only be built
upon a foundation of self-knowledge. That I cannot
help feeling to be of supreme urgency at a time when our
free civilization, and all that it stands for, is threatened
with Imminent destruction, and when its sole guarantee
of survival is in the quality and greatness of its informing
patriotism.
It Is a fact as patent as it Is disquieting that of late
years the very notion of patriotism should have come
under a cloud, and that men of the most enlightenment
and good will should be the foremost in depreciating it.
It is no new phenomenon in England, in which every-
body, of any education, knows Dr. Johnson's typically
English remark about the last resort of a scoundrel, and
Edith CavelTs dying message that patriotism is not
enough. But that there should be any rift in the free
union of spirits which Is the British alternative to propa-
ganda-drunken mass compulsion, is more than we, or
our civilization at the present juncture, can afford*
In a free community, however, there can and ought
to be no question of applying any other compulsion than
that of the truth. And, whether we happen to like it or
not, we have to reckon with the feeling, never more rife
than to-day, that the sort of thing that is given out for
patriotism is not fit to be touched by any decent English-
men with the end of the proverbial barge-pole. The idea
of plain John Bull strutting about in an imperial mantle,
and praying God who expanded his waist-line to make
him fatter yet, strikes a good many actual John Bulls
as both degrading and ridiculous. Nor can it fail to
occur to anyone capable of the least reflection, that this
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